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forms honest,  law-abiding  citizens into thievish
rogues ?   I who speak, I too have suffered.    Among
my books there is a nearly complete set of the
works of Dr. R. W. Dale, which I greatly prize.
Several years ago a visitor in my library begged
the loan of one of them.    From that day to this
I have seen neither it nor him.    The book has
long been out of print, and cannot now, I fear, be
replaced.    I agree with a writer in the Spectator :
there should be a day of national humiliation on
which  all  borrowed  books  should  be  returned.
Meanwhile, we must protect ourselves as best we
can.    I know of one bookman who had printed on
his book-plate a reference to Matthew xxv.  9 :
Go to them that sett and buy for yourselves.    It was
a pretty broad hint, and yet, who knows ? perhaps
not broad enough for those conscienceless marauders
who borrow their neighbours' books and pay not
again.    In the interests of public morality and the
comity of nations, the rule of Polonius should stand.
But this is a digression. I come back to my theme,
and I say again that if all that we desire in books
is acquaintances the public library may serve;
but if we would have lovers and friends we must
have books of our own.    Now, undoubtedly, this
is a resolve which will involve us in many parleyings
with Dame Prudence.    She will tax us with ex-
travagance every time we come out from a book-